9 6                        The life and death

I humbly glue, my gratious foueraign Queene
(by feruice bound) my true and loyall hart:
And trueth to fay, a fight but rarely feene,
as Iron greues from th'adamant to parte.
Her highnes fo, hath reacht the Grace alone:
To gain all harts, yet giues her hart to none.

My louing wife, whofe face I fain would fee,

my loue I giue, with all the welth I haue:

But fence my goods (God knoweth) but flender bee

moft gratious Queene, for Chrift his fake I craue

(not for any feruice that I haue doon)

you will vouchfafe, to aid her and my Sonne.

Corne, come deer Sonne, my bleffmg take in parte,
and therwithall I giue thee this in charge :
Firil ferae thou God, then vfe bothe wit and arte.
thy Fathers det, of feruice to difcharge.
which (forile by death) her Maieflie he owes:
beyond defarts, who ilill rewardes beflowes.

I freely now all fortes of Men forgiue
Their wrongs to me, and wiih them to amend.
And as good men, in charitie Ihould Hue,
I craue my faults may no mans minde offend.
Lo heer is all, I haue for to bequeft:
And this is all, I of the world requefl.

Now farwell Wife, my Sonne, and Freends farweL

Farwell O world, the baight of all abufe :

Death where is thy fling ?   0 Deuil where is thy he) ?

I little forfe, the forfes you can vfe;

Yea to your teeth, I doo you both defye:

Vt effem Chnfio^ cupio dijfoluL